John                           FIRST DRUMS HEARD
Fudney
How will I hold myself
how will I keep my stance
now at the frontier of commonsense
now I am faced about
to meet my chance?
Is it much easier
to hold on with one's fear,
to grip a rifle in the frightened air,
crouched on the knees
to wait the word to fire?
Would it be better thus
with little more explained
than where artillery is being trained,
how to put on a mask
if gas is in the wind?
It would be simple surely,
hero in all opinions,
to accept discipline in the battalions
safe in the company
of fearing millions?
How will I stand apart
how will I keep my stance
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